
i Virginia, «hows conscientious 8tudy
tia>e9 eksracb r and »vent, and Is not unintcr
"C*n<>

Hut it is a conventional performan

1\¡¿\\fades from the meanory almost as

j a;l,] || has M title to more than a sea
43 -«survival. Perhaps it may be accounted :

¡¡¡a« that Its tone la as provincial as was tha

!f life In Virginia in the period in which its

»ttion pasw a\

un Buraharii has taraghl us to expect from her

d novela of domestic and sentimental inter-

Mi:.- BURTON HARRISON.
ii' ryr'.«;ht by R J. Kalk )

est. enlivened by many humorous touch's and
¦tltagtbi 1 1 y much shrewd explication of th-
traits a- 1 motives of humankind. In her new

volun she has malntain«'d the standard set in

her tit story. It is not a very high one: the

book d - not in any sense belong to literature.
But ;: i pleasant bit of fiction, calculated to

»*hrs not too critical feminine readers a cheerful
iftern end several useful 1» saons This au¬

thors lie .-. point ¡s h>r d< llneation of male
chara'- ra Tiny are surprisingly unlike men.

The N .« Woman as set forth by Miss Brough-
ton Is .i contemptible being without truth or

honor, ising the cant of philanthropy and re¬

form playing upon the generous instincts

of fi; natures \> further her own vulgar
Beben s It Is only in her employment "f the

cur;.;", shibboleths of rebellious discontent that
the adventuress "f this book can be said t.. t.-

Hew; .-. very other way she la the old base liar
and i bemer of the nov« list's realm. There is a

ur:: .:: tins blatory of "Dear Faustina"
which ;> comically Indicative of Hs author's

spbi »ncerning th< Advanced Woman; but

if th-- book has something of prejudice it has
also strokes of truth which tut tu tie. bon of

prvt-

X ilma, the frank, brave ar.d loving young
Australian girl, is the most winning heroine in

th- ^-oup of books here noted: and her story, if
In :. wise unusual, gains fresh] from thi
unfamiliar setting. Mrs Campbell-Freed has

d more than any othi r i. .-. eilst t" Inti rpret
A ralian life to th- outside world, aril her
v. :k is always in its own easy way attractive
Sh«» has never written a brilliant book-nor a

dull one.

The volume v.l.. ». ¡- .; its Ulli page th

¦ame of Margaret llphant, one of the wisest
and gentlest of women wi lers of our lime, la a

ia-: :.'.as indeed most of this lamented novel-
OSS were lately apt to Le. For 1er ..-:.

pathtea were as deep as her ] ptiona were

true, and as she grew in years the griefs and'
hardships of human life sometimes obsi ;r. d her
\ n of Its Joya Bul however melancholy her
Stories may be, however weighted by the burden
tf rabie fate, they ar-- never bitter in '

big The two men whose lives ar>- chronicled
h*-r- :.... eome as the pathetic preface reminds
us, to i of the 'bb tide, to th- dit ¦.

Vf that .. ... .--..: of i ..k- n< -1
wert r '. .- p .-. r .»..>¦ must nevertheless
go ,-.-. with a. their career of success having,
».-: ut any apparent n-us- n. ended. it la
aardlj necet lary to say that with such a theme
in ban Mrs Oliphant has produced two sttik-
ln? si hi s Th.- Brat, dealing with an elderly
artist who sees his popularity suddenly and un-

¦reountablj departing, is the stronger of the
two

Mr ta tells us ir. the brief preface to his
n«?* it .-. -bat this, as well as bis former work.
Thi r of Bavelll," was written in those
'.»'. of leisure that an Indian official
can all ar.,j without books at hand for ref-
¦ei ... of tabeas drawbacks but tale of
¦ivei in the aTraaee af Henri Quatre u,
K-r.-- ... tureaejue and Wall worth reading.
lu h) ..-. perhaps a little vagu<-, but the
.nt-at .,. Bailer who encounters to many
inag) >...«¦ fair sake la a vigorous arid
S«---' ¿¡are il he caiiLiut vie a* Lero of

romance with the SIenr de Marsac. he is atleast a good second. We should mention here,by the way. a» new book by the author of "A
Gentleman of France"-a collection of short
stories. The first of these (which gives its title
to the volume) Is of the period in which the
scene of Mr. Yeats's novel Is set. and is full of
dramatic action. Its companions are respect«
able but commonplace, going to show that Mr.
Weyman is wise when he confines his eflorts
to talcs of advcr,ture.

THE BOOK-PLATE AGAIN.
A.N AMERICAN COLLECTOR'S TRIBUTE

TO HIS HOBBT.

EX-LIBRIB B88AT8 OF A COLLECTOR RjCharlea Dexter Allen. With Twentj r>ne
per-plate Prints. Octavo, pp. aaxv, in. (Lam-
son, Wohle «Se Co.).

Mr. Andrew Lang. In a pansage which Mr
Allen ruefully quotes, is hard up in the ex-libris
man. "The antiquarian ghoul," he observes,
"steals title-pages and colophons. The .'es¬

thetic ghoul «ms Illuminated Initials out of
manuscripts. The petty, trivial and almost
idiotic ghoul of our own day sponges the fly¬
leaves and boards of books for Ihe purpo* of
cribbing the book plaits." There is something
to be said for Mr. Rangs i ontemptuous ferocltj.
The ex-libris man has been known lo be ghoul¬
ish. Th« bookworm is lucky who has nul n-
countered the trail of his f«n work In a volume
otherwise undefaced by time or treason. The
sponging of the book-plate collector is a vile
thing, and for it le- should be comfortably gib¬
beted. Rut It Is Idle to answer his assert] >n

that he must live In the familiar epigram, "I
dont tee the necessity.'' Necessity or not. he
nourishes. The only comfort we have is that
some specimens of the race there t.e, like Mr.
Allen, whose passion for book-plartes has not
blunted their affection fur books. If they must

¦ponge, they at least sponge with art, and hard«
featured criticism passes by, blinking, on the
other side
We shrive Mr. Alien of gboullshness because

the tone of his book is so gentle, so loving, so

full of enlightened enthusiasm. It is true he
hath divers other faults. "That peculiar per¬
son, »Charles James Fox."' "Anthony Trollope,
a novelist who gave the world some delightful
Stories." In allusions like these Mr. Allen dis¬
closes a complacency which would be irritating
if it were not so innocent, so naive. Rut. in the

«am «mun*MT,.i wwiM «iri!Yi.«i i**» wwnmn inn»

BOOK-PIRATE OF W. H. GAYLORD

lmg run. his heart Is In the ri;:?.: pla >e, an 1 his
knowledge of the history of bo k-plat« k
pace with his ardor Tl,.- \ lume Is a res

instructive little sketch of the book plane In
Germany, Frame, Enplund and America, and
Mr. Allen's anecdotes, though Introduced aft- r

tbe fashion Indicated by th.- ta fragn
above, are light and make his pages n

labte. He baa some Interesting bits of ana

For example, be alludes to tbe b- ok p.' u-- de
algned f r Gambetta by Alphonse I»egroa, ab il
1^71. wien the latter went ; Paris at the In-
Btanca of sir «'baríes Dilke to paint a p rti

of the celebrated Tribune, u seems that Oam-
betta himself asserted that he never m the
i .'.¦ in a book- certainly a c ir. if fai t. There
la a quaint n »te, t»>o, from Blr Henry Irving on

the book-plate mad.- for him, arel represen! .-

a dragon bearing aloft s .'roll with the
of the owner upon IL "I think that it wi

signed by Bernard Partridge," writes Sir

Henry, "though there is nothing of that ¦¦¦ t

in the composition. Th.icull meanini
far a.c I know there is none; but Partridge |J
ha'.- intended his 'dragon' to be a sort of g
Bed sandwich man with the Lyceum play¬
bill:"
There Is a m« r-.A In this n te, ar. l it r-. .¦

to a phase of the subject on which we s :

fain have seen Mr. Allen tak- some other
than that which be has core luded to adopt Blr
Hi nry Irving does not know what his book¬

plate means. Is that a book plate w. rth

having? Mr. Allen will hasten to réassure you.
to declare that Sir Henry Irving's plate is an

accident; that the »great «harm of a book-plate
lies In its being a kind of symbol of the owner,

a design in which be ses tils favorite hobbles
it bid family history emblazoned and set forth.

He points genially to the plate of Mr. John

H. Ruck, reproduced In this volume, which pic¬
tures the old school at Ttverton, in i», «ron ¡..r-

There, he would exclaim, you have a plate with
"'historic interest." or "family interest," or what

not. Rut was there ever a more Inartistic book

plate? The truth is that the idea of making
the book-plate plctorla' and p'TKoii.-U was often

carried too far In the past, and is almost in¬

variably carried too fax In th* jirtaeaU

LITERARY NOTES.

Tne autumn publishing season has been
launi bed, and mw books are coming from the
press with gteat rapidity, but no very mo¬
mentous event promises to stir up the book
world for the next few weeka. No "novel <>r the
year" is in smbt. snd, though much good bio¬
graphical ni rature is In prospect, the new life
of Tennyson Is the onlj work of striking char«
actor which October will bring forth. Presum¬
ably, however, there will be a spurt about
Christmas time, and the rlrst weeks of Decem¬
ber will see the usual flood of hooks Impressive
In six.- and d.rative in character, if not In
lib lary suiistat.ee,

Mr. William All n White, the author of some
Interesting Journalism concerned with Kansas
politics, and the writer of a volume of short
stories nol quite so Interesting, has concluded,
Ilk.- Mr. .-'ii is W xg, to "drop Int pot try."' The
drop i made n "The Philosopher," a periodical

i bed .-i Wausau, Wla And tin.« is the way
It goes, under the title of "A Jim Street LuIIa-
|,y":
Hursli a-bj e, BWi .tie art.

». bursh, an' la) m:1!:
M immer nil stay a ii you,
Dear, come w'oi a ill;

Mummer c'u'd not 11 v.- without you my pel
Mummer Is pr ud of you she dot regret; jGawd! how can some people want to ferget;
Hurah-a-bye, sweet, and lay still d'-.ir.

In »he "Story of Ihe Weal Serb--." published1by île- Appletons, there is to appear Boon s
voluni. called "The Story of the Cowboy," by
Mr. K Hough. The subject wag an Inspiration,
for there is little enough literature feathered
around this picturesque ligure of the plains. Tu
be sun-. Mr Roosevelt lias written with skill
on the subject, there axe Mr. Winter's brilliant jsketches, Mr Julian Ralph's writings and Mr.
Remlngton'a happy combinations of leal and'
picture. Rut i; is s subject to be treated more
from the hist, teal point "f view man has he.-n
the case with any of these writers and if Mr.
Hough's task is w.ol done it will be accepted
with gratitude «m the patt of all stud, tits of
our social d« \i-loptn« tit.

Messrs. Jrloughton, MitTlin <fc Co publish at
oncea volume dedicated to the reirently unveiled
Shaw monument In Boston. The volume con¬
tains a hist'iry of the monument by Edward
Atkms..n. an account of the unveiling with re-
ports of the addresses, and a photogravuri
of the monument, which is probably the master¬
piece of Augustus St. Haudens It ;-. a c.l
idea, to publish this memorial, and H is '" be
hoped that the act if th.- publishers n.a> be
emulated In Ihe future when other monuments
are (, ncerned

Aubrey <b- Vi re's recollections are about t" be
published in book form by Edward Arnold
They ought t" be highly readable and worth) of
preservation. f>.r Aubrey de Veré combines the
elasticity and humor of a rare t.-n.-r -if stories
with peculiar dignity and loftiness of torn

Atelier lit.-rary landmark of London is t..

go. it is the Marpie and Btump, which has
been one 'if the famous Inns of the metropolis
since the Elizabethan age. Its chief claim upon
our Interest llea in the fact that it was the
ene of Ihe fam ius cons» ira- v In a hlch tie- poet

Waller was involved m l»'.b". The building
stands on ih- eastern side f Petter I » r. and
bears the sign "Ye Olde Magpie arid Slump.
Established UK*»" It has iveeo altered more
than once, of course, since its earliest d.i\s. but
it is said to be substantially ihe same structure
to day that it was when erected The member*
ef Wal piracy wore irn i- al
inn. Waller and 1 :.'.!. i' Toi kins
was hla brothei In ...« and (*hallon»*r, used to
me« nal k m .r, the i
; h iw n In the Ulli ral Tl .¦ ;-;- I It will

n i' "i ami
|*iii tan I. ni M

f.i itl..n* and of
and the lrtri.il
. T !"

plot to "Pr .. i. ind hli
«rs. who lived i ¦. T"i
were hang) d. Wa ..-'.-.. .

tatioi »/as ovont u.i la . l '¦.

Prance. Cromwell, it is believed, was Influ-|

'I ill: "III M II ¡PIK AM» Ml \||\

eiitial in obtaining his pardon, and h« returne«!
i I, indon. li la < in loua lo !.a -¦ : .. ¦ '.

these memories «s.tn the fa thai Wa '. had
th«- stuff in him to wt Ite "do, In M

The gem of Professor Max Mulb-i
paper on "Itoyaltli in tl
"Coamopolls" Is an anecdote r«dating lo ihe
Queen of Holland and Tennyson "She fre
quently came lo England, ai rd ng to the i

paiaiT^, ai a íia-nd and advocate uf the i.

peror Napoleon. She was far leo wise, however,
to attempt to play su.-h a part at th- Kngllsh
Court. But that she was much admired and
won the h.-arts ot many people in London Is
certainly true. She came lo lum-h with Stanley
at the Iieam ry. She bad asked him to invite
a number of literary men Tennyson, M mckton
Miiins (Lord Houghton), Huxley ami several
more We w.re waiting and waiting, but T«nny-
son «lid not appear. Btanley suggested that we
should not wall sny nger, but the Queen re¬
fused to sit down before the great poet's ar¬
rival. At last it was suggested that Tennyson
might be mooning ah ml In th- Cloisters, and
so ii waa ii.- was caught, and was placed next
to the Queen. The Queen knew wonderfully

X.
\
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h»»w to hide h.r crown and put everybody at
tin-ir .-ase. ghe took the conversation into her
own hands, and k' pi the ball rolling during the
whole luncheon. But she et nothing out of
Tennyson. He was evidently In Ion spirits,
and. sitting n« xt to linn. I CuUld hear how to
every question the Queen addressed to him be
answered, "Tea ma'am," "No, ma'am," and at
last, bj a »great effort, 'Ma'am, there Is s v..1
deal to be .-aid on both sides of the question."
He then turned In tin- and said m a v. hlsp« r. but
a loud whisper: "I wish they hud put some of
>»>u talking fellows next to Regina."

Sir Walt'-r (taunt la at Past courageoun. jj¡s
cift« are considerable, but they are not "f a
light sort; »m tie- contrary, hi-« inns.- ambles

\ ) In spite of this he has written a \ ilume
of "drawing-room pl.ivs" in col lab il n .\itli
Mr Walter I" >!!< k Bu» h .¦ lu ans to t»«
' idabl.iaht t i-- In the last degree nimble
.ici vivacious. Wie t.- will Sir Walter It.-ant
e.-t these qualities? l'i »m Mr. pollock? What
their exact value uill he it «id be Interesting
t.» observe .\b. ti the Frederick A Btokes Com¬
pany presently publishes the book.

M< n Herb« rt Bton« .<.- Co., of Chi sgo, an«
n iir:. .. f a ci rtnin book of stoi I« they publish

nc of the most attra
they ever pi T m» un dd thing

. : ..; I of l lury, this
earn, stness ovel M Btone it
Cn b'serve particular mill ist I ime, for
all that lut/ I the f irm

I In tl ntrj To this
> "-n j .... I t.. f« -.¦ like it. we
..-..-.. nl I and best made

I. r ¦.

.-. i rtlng 1er»
: ' :i Th« j are the
reit« of une J>.i:» Leonard, «b-i wa a hair«

it the '' I' .-. ... th>' liter part
un tern t

.. > -Ail h tie 'u :.'...: T-
- oí -ir le, his

ivi-iiirn" are very a Mi \ oxander
I "The Sou« enirs

! ..... M u i¦¦ Antol-
ii.-it : . öd b> Mr.
Itinil n .1 two V) 1.1:1. \ 11 li 11 mil li ce por«

i. \ \ nul Mai le li tolm te. There
1 .11.1 .... e..i. i..u hundred and tlít> sop.ci pi mud.


